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NIELS LYHNE

* & >

CHAPTER II1

Niels was quite a lad now, twelve years old, nearing
thirteen, and he no longer needed to hack thistles and
burdocks in order to feed his knightly fancies, any more
than he had to launch his explorer’s dreams in a mussel-
shell. A book and a corner of the sofa were enough for
him now, and if the book refused to bear him to the coast
of his desires, he would hunt up Frithjof and tell him the
tale which the book would not yield. Arm in arm, they
would saunter down the road, cone telling, both listening;
but when they wanted to revel! to the full and really
give their imagination free play?, they would hide in the
fragrant dimness of the hayloft. After a while, these
stories, which always ended just when you had really
entered into them, grew into a single long story that never
ended, but lived and died with one generation after the
other; for when the hero had grown old, or you had been
careless enough to let him die, you could always give
him a son, who would inherit everything from the father,
and whom, in addition, you could dower with any other
virtues that you happened to value particularly just at
the moment.

Whatever stamped itself on Niels’s mind, what he
saw, what he understood and what he misunderstood,

l1rovel, I i 8. 2play, § 3.
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KIELS LYHNH

what he admired and what he knew he ought to admire
—all was woven into the story. As running water is
colored by every passing picture, sometiines holding the
image with perfect clearness, sometimes distorting it or
throwing it back in wavering, uncertain lines, then again
drowning it completely in the color and play of its own
ripples, so the lad’s story reflected feelings and thoughts,
his own and those of other people, mirrored human beings
and events, life and books, as well as it could. It was a
play life, running side by side with real life. It was a
snug retreat!, where you could abandon? yourself to
dreams of the wildest adventures. It was a fairy garden
that opened at your slightest nod, and received you in
all its glory, shutting out everybody else. Whispering
palms closed overhead; flowers of sunshine and leaves
like stars on vines of coral! spread at your feet, and
among them a thousand paths led to all the ages and the
chimes. If you followed one, it would lead you to one
place, and if you followed another, it would lead you to
another place, to Aladdin and Robinson Crusoe, to
Vaulunder and Henrik Magnard, to Niels Klim and Mungo
Park, to Peter Simple and Odysseus—and the moment you
wished it, you were home again.

About a month after Niels’s twelith birthday, two
new faces appeared at Lonborggaard.

One was that of the new tutor; the other was that of
Edele Lyhne.

The tutor, Mr. Bigum, was a candidate for orders and
was at the threshold of the fortiecs, He was rather small,

1retreat, 3§ % # /i. 2abandon, # %.
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NIELS LYHEE

but with a stocky strength like that of a work-horse,
broad-chested, high-shouldered, and slightly stooping.
He walked with a heavy, slow, deliberate tread, and
moved his arms in a vague, expressionless way that
seemed to require a great deal of room. His high, wide
forehead was flat as a wall, with two perpendicular lines
between the eyebrows; the nose was short and blunt,
the mouth large with thick, fresh lips. His eyes were
his best feature, light in color, mild, and clear. The
movements of his eye-balls showed that he was slightly
deaf. Nevertheless, he loved music and played his violin
with passionate devotion; for the notes, he said, were
not heard only with the ears, but with the whole body,
eyes, fingers, and feet; if the ear failed sometimes, the
hand would find the right note without its aid, by a
atrange, intuitive genius of its own. Besides, the audible
tones were, after all, false, but he who possessed the divine
gift of music carried. within him an invisible! instrument
compared to which the most wonderful Cremona? was
like the stringed calabash of the savage. On this in-
strument the soul played; its strings gave forth ideal
notes, and upon it the great tone-poets had composed
their immortal works.

. L [ ] L] L ]

Music, however, was by nc means Mr. Bigum’s chief
interest. He was first of all a philosopher, but not one
of the productive philosophers who find new laws and
build new systems. He laughed at their systems, the

Linvisible, F & §, i #2. 2Cremona, F kX H A 4, Cremona jf
& 8t =
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NIELS LYHNE

snail-shells in which they dragged themselves across ths
dlimitable field of thought, fondly imagining tuat the
fizld wag within the snail-chelll And these laws---laws
of thought, lawe of nature! Why, the discovery of a law
meant nothing but the fixing of your own limitations:
1 can see so far and no farther—as if there were not an-
other horizon beyond the first, and another and yet an-
other, horizon beyond horizon, law beyond law, in an
unending vistal No, he was not that kind of a philoso-
pher. He did not think he was vain, or that he overvalued
himself, but he could not close his eyes to the fact that
hig intellect had a wider span than that of other mortals!.

- - » L] L] L g

Yet there werc other times when the solitude of his
greatness weighed upon him and depressed him,

Ah, how often, when he had communed? with himself
in sacred silence, hour after hour, and then returned again
to consciousness of the audible, visible life round about
him, had he not felt bimself a stranger to its paltriness
and corruptibility. Then he had often been like the
monk who listened in the monastery woods to a single
trill of the paradise bird and, when he came back, found
that a century had died. Ah, if the monk was lonely
with the generation that lived among the groves he knew,
how much more lonely was the man whose contempo-
raries® had not yet been borm.

In such dJdesolate moments he would sometimes ba
seized with a cowardly longing to sink down to the level

'mortals, A. 2communecd, $ % g4 2. 3contemporaries, ;% [

WA B A BB RE A
4



B % & R R

APPSR Y RAREA IR 1R, PR RES R RILG M
B A0 R AR T E M M0 U —— AR R, AR
A FAT BRI ERE , B — SRR T A,
ABBERE W AR CABERRAMERIHER, B
ERAPRE R T — RS — AR AN 5 —
KIE, BB — BREAFERHE, AP RERREARE
i, BRI R R ARG, AR BHERER,
MEALLE BB E RS, FARBERE S, FBR
BB 141 H 4mEn%, (e i o it T BB, BB AR,
L] - -] o c Q

Ol SR —MRAR ko 6y SO0 5 B 2k ML A B B
F A0 P03 69 (K3 R, IR T A,

WF, EibrepiEesdes pHTAE CRBEWRR
R, 38 T — B e LR — B, B DU E R B A
ZEAETE s HAR M B AR R av B R, RUEAE R g &
HEEW 38 W A £ A R A 1, Sy Pt AR SR8
55 5L 1B 0 SES — A B r BRI, 540 [ B Sp BE S,
MBBEEAT—HY, MEESEMNEIULEERRNE
EEMRB—ROAFFRRE, B ORE KL, —M
A B 4 S A R R E A 09 AFE A, (U2 S ERIUBIET .

AR R IS R, ARG E--TEn M
8, BT, WBRPEA—EE, 2FMIHe0T UK

4



NIELS LYHONE

of the common herd, to share their lowborn happiness,
to become a native of their great carth and a citizen of
their little heaven. But soon he would he himself again.

The other newcomer was Edele Lyhne, Lyhne’s twenty-
six-year-old sister. She had lived many years in Copen-
hagen, first with her mother, who had moved to the city
when she became a widow, and, after her mother’s death,
in the home of a wealthy uncle, Councillor of State Neer-
gaards. The Neergnards entertained on a large scale
and went out a great deal, so Edele lived in a whirl of
balls and festivities.

She was admired wherever she went, and envy, the
faithful shadow of admiration, also followed her. She
was talked about as much as one can he without having
done anything scandalous, and whenever men discussed
the three reigning beauties of the town there were always
many voices in favor of striking out one name and sub-
stituting that of Edele Lyhne, but they could never agree
on which of two others should yield to her—as for the
third, it was out of the question.

Yet very young men did not admire her. They were
abashed?! in her presence, and felt twice as stupid as usual
when she listened to them with her look of mild toleration
—a maliciously emphasized toleration which crushed
them with a sense that she had heard it all before and
knew it by heart. They made efforts to shine in her
eyes and their own by assuming blasés airs, by inventing
wild paradoxes, or, when their desperation reached a
climax, by making bold declarations; but all these at-

labashed, 1§ B2 14 81, 47 ¥ @.
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NIELS LYHNE

tempts, jostling and crowding one upon the other in the
abrupt transitions of youth, were met with the faint
shadow of a smile, a deadly smile of boredom, which
made the victim redden and feel that he was the one
bhundred and eleventh fly in the same merciless spider’s
web.

Moreover, her beauty had neither the softness nor
the fire to ensnare young hearts. On older hearts and
cooler heads she exercised a peculiar fascination.

She was tall. Her thick, heavy hair was blonde with
the faint reddish sheen of ripening wheat, but fairer and
curling where it grew in two points low on the nape of
her neck. Under the high, cleancut forehead, her eye-
brows were pale and indefinite. The light gray eyes
were large and clear, neither accented by the brows nor
borrowing fitful shadows from the thin, delicate lids.
There was something indeterminate and indeterminable
i their expression. They always met you with a full
and open gaze, without any of the changeful play of
sidelong glances or lightning flashes, but almost unna-
turally wakeful, invincible, inscrutable. The vivacity
was all in the lower part of the face, the nostrils, the
mouth, and the chin. The eyes merely looked on. The
mouth was particularly expressive. The lips met in a
lovely bow with deep, gracious curves and flexible lines,
but their beauty was a little marred by a hardness of
the lower lip, which sometimes melted away in a smile,
and then again stiffened into something akin to brutality.

The bold sweep of the back and the luxuriant fuliness
of the bosom, contrasted with the classic severity of the
shoulders and arms, gave her an audacity, an exotic fas-

»
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KIELS LYHNE

cination, which was enhanced by the gleaming whiteness
of her skin and the morbid redness of her lips. The effect
was provocative! and disquieting.

Her tall, slender figure had a subtle? distinction, which
sho was clever enough to underscore, esgpecially in her
ball dresses, with sure and conscious art. In fact, her
artistic sense applied to her own person would sometimes
speak so ioudly from her costume that it barely escaped
a hint of bad taste even when most exquisitely tasteful.
To many this scemed an added charm.

Nothing could be more punctiliously® correct than
her behavior. In what she said, and in what she permitted
to be said, she kept within the strictest bounds of
prudery!. Her coquetry consisted in not being coquet-
tish, in being incurably blind to her own power, and never
making the slightest distinction between her admirers.
For that very reason, they all dreamed intoxicating
dreams of the face that must be hidden behind the mask;
they believed in a fire under the snow and scented de-
pravity® in her innocence. None of them would have
been surprised to hear that she had a secret lover, but
neither would they have ventured to guess his name,

This was the way people saw Edele Lyhne,

She had left the city for Lonborggaard, because her

ealth had suffered from the constant round of pleasures,
the thousand and one nights of halls and masquerades.
Toward the end of the winter, the doctor had declared
her lungs to be affected, and had prescribed fresh air,

Iprovocative, 4 A ¥ M, 4 A & th. 2subtle, @ #b, 48 84
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NIELS LYHXNE

quiet, and milk. All these things she found in abundance
in her present abode, but she also found an unceasing
boredom, which made her long for Copenhagen before
a week had passed. She filled letter after letter with
entreaties that she might be allowed to return from her
exile, and hinted! that homesickness did her more harm
than the air did her good. But the dector had so alarmed
her uncle and aunt that they felt it their duty to tumn
a deaf ear to her lamentations, no matter how pathetic.

It was not so much the social diversions she pined for?
it was rather that she craved the sense of feeling her own
life mingling with the sound-filled air of the great city,
whereas in the country the stillness in thoughts, in words,
in eyes—in - everything—made her feel as though she
heard herself unceasingly and with inescapable distinct-
ness, just as one hears a watch ticking through a sleepless
night. And to know that over there they were living
exactly as before—it was as if she were lying dead in the
quiet night and heard the strains of music from a ballroom
stealing on the air over her grave.

And then to be called aunt, Aunt Edele. How it
grated on her ears! She got uscd to it after a while, but
in the beginning it made the relation betweecn her and
Niels rather cool. ‘

Niels did n’t care.

Then came a Sunday in the early part of August, when
Lybne and his wife had gone out in the carriage to pay

l1hinted, 7% . 2pined for, 3§ A 24 2 B,
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NIEZLS LYHNWNH

a visit, snd Niels and Miss Edele were home alone. In
the morning Kdele had asked Niels o pick some corn-
flowers for her, but he had forgotten it. Suddenly, in
the afternoon, as he was walking with Frithjof, he re-
membered, gathered a bouquet, and ran up to the house
with it.

Everything wes so still that he imagined his aunt must
be asleep, and crept silently through the house. At the
threshold of the sitting-room he stopped, with bated
breath, preparing to approach KEdele’s door. The sittimg-
room was flooded with sunshine, and a blossoming oleander
made the air heavy with its sweet fragrance. There was
no sound except a mufiled splash from the flower-stand
whenever the goldfish moved in their glass dish.

Niels cressed the rcoom, balancing himself with out-
stretched arms, his tongue between his teeth. Cautiously
he grasped the door-knob, which was so hot with the
sun that it burned his hand, and turned it slowly and
carefully. knitting his brows and half closing his eyes.
He pulled the door toward him, bent in through the nar-
row opening, and laid the flowers on a chair just within,
The room was dark as if the shades were down, and the
air seemed moist with fragrance, the fragrance of attar
of roses. As he stooped, he saw only the light straw
matting on the floor, the wainscoting under tie window,
and the lacquered foot of a Gueridon; but when he straight-
ened himself to back out of the door, he caught sight of
his aunt.

She was stretelhied full-length on a couch of sea-green
satin, dressed in a fanciful gypsy costume, As she lay
on her back, chin up, throat tense, and forehead low,

0
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NIELS LYHNEK

her loosened hair flowed down over the end of the couch
and along the rug. An artificial pomegranate tlower
looked as if it had been washed ashore on an island made
by a little bronze-colored shoe in the midst of the dull
golden stream.

The motley colors of her dress were rich and mellow.
Dull blue, pale rose, gray, and orange were blended in
the patiern of a little low-cut bodice of a thick, lustreless
stuff. Underneath, she wore a white silk chemise with
wide sleeves falling to the elbow. The white had a faint
pinkish tone, and was shot with threads of reddish gold.
Her skirt of pansy-colored velvet without any border
was gathered loosely around bher, and slid down over
the side of the couch in slanting folds. Her feet and
legs were bare, and around her crossed ankles she had
wound a necklace of pale corals. An open fan was lying
on the floor, showing its pattern of playing-cards arranged
in a wheel, and a little farther away a pair of leaf-brown
sillk stockings had been thrown, one partly rolled up,
the other spread out and revealing the red clockl,

At the same moment that Niels caught sight of her,
she saw him. Involuntarily she made a slight move-
ment as if to rise, but checked herself and lay still as be-
fore, only turning her head a little to look at the boy
with a questioning smile. ‘

“I brought these,” he said, and went over to her with
the flowers.

She held out her hand, glanced at them and then at
her costume, comparing the colors, and dropped them

1elock, g 1.
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NIELS LYHNE

with a wearily murmured “Impossible!”

Niels would have picked them up, but she stopped
him with a motion of her hand.

“Give me that!” she said, pointing to a red fiask that
Iny on a crumpled handkerchief at her feet.

Niels went to take it. His face was crimson, as he bent
over the milkwhite, gently rounded legs and the long,
slender féet, which had almost the intelligence of a hand
in their fine flexible curves. He felt dizzy, and when
one foot suddenly turned and bent downward with a
quick movement, he almost fell.

“Where did you pick the flowers?” Edele asked.

Niels pulled himself together and turned toward her.
“I picked them in the pastor’s rye-field,” he said, in a
voice that sounded strange to himself. He handed her
the flask without looking up.

Edele noticed his emotion and looked at him astonish-
ed. Suddenly she blushed, raised herself on one arm,
and drew her feet under her petticoat. “Go, go, go, go!”’
she said, half peevishly, half shyly, and at every word
she sprayed him with the attar of roses.

Niels went. When he was out of the room, she let
her feet glide slowly down from the couch and looked at
them curiously.

Running with unsteady steps, he hurried through the
house to his own room. He felt quite stunned; there
was a strange weakness in his knees and a choking sensa-
tion in his throat. He threw himself down on the couch
and closed his eyes, hut it was of no avail, a strange rest-
lessness possessed him; his breath came heavily as in fear,
and the light tortured him in spite of his closed eyelids.

1



BE % % % B

A, B FRAB RS, R0 BEE TR

JERNIG EARE I AL, M3, BHLR A

HER B T ot — 3% B M 09 = b 65 — B STAE KR,
I DRI IRE M I

JREIG LR WU A T, 8 RAFLMEER a6
ki o (LS AR 58 s D, il S8R 005 W 34, Bt es D S 4R 47
BRI, HEEA PRI, a5 TE. ey
— A2 SRR R P TR B, s S8 Rk,

PIKRINEE ORI BRI E?

RIS EHER I, BB TR RS, 38 B
pfe9E M LRaY, " LB B S M BT, i
ARG R U

PIXEE R e 1558, IRFERWE T b 2 R e 4L,
JH—1EFe4n , RRID R A 18, A —F 4R, A
'—‘#‘:‘E’C% ) %’t‘iﬁ “fmis i%; %: ﬂ::l »? ﬁﬂﬁ?s’tﬂ’ﬂ %3, ﬁﬁﬁ
BRI A,

JERNG AT LB H B T 068, Bt R
HEERT TR, IR AP A7 69 B B U6 Wi,

b AR eI R, WX GEE T, AR HE
do MIBHRBET; B85S HRRAREMBEEDT,
BN ERE AT, fuiplaetl L TEER , HRAEAR,
B —a A P B S e wh s Al S LAY, S IR 8540
B B REAR LB R, TR R IR,

11



RIELS LYHRNE

Little by little a change came over him. A hot, heavy
breath seemed to blow on him and make him helplessly
weak., He felt as one in a dream who hears some one
calling and tries to go, but cannot move a foot, and is
tortured by his weakness, sickens with his longing to
get away, is lashed to maduess by this calling which does
not know one is bound. And he sighed impatiently as
if he were ill and looked around quite lost. Never had
he felt so miserable, so lonely, so forsaken, and so forlorn,

He sat down in the flood of sunlight from the window,
and wept.

¥rom that day Niels felt a timid happiness in Edele’s
presence. She was no more & human being like any one
else, but an exalted creature, divine by virtue of her
strange, mystic beauty. His heart throbbed with rapture?!
in merely looking at her, knecling to her in his hearts
crawling to her feet in abject self-effacement. Yet there
were moments when his adoration had to have vent? in
outward signs of subjection. At such times he would
lie in waib for a chance to steal into Edele’s room and go
through a fixed rite of a certain interminable number of
kisses lavished on the little rug in front of her bed, her
shoe, or any other object that presented itself to his
idolatry.

He wept softly and prayed with clasped hands, eagerly
and incessantly, in a low, passionate whisper. He told
God that ho would not stop hoping. “I won't let You

1rapture, 55 #4. 2to have vent, 8 ¥, A Il 2.
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NIELS LYHNE

go, Lord, I won’t let You go hefore You have aaid ‘Yes’!
You must n’t take her away from us; for You know how
we love her-—You must n’t, You must n’t! Oh, I ecan’t
say, “Thy will be done;’ for Your will is to let her die,
but, oh, let her live! 1 will thank You and obey You.
I will do everything 1 know You want me to do. IT’ll
be so good and never offend You, if You will only let her
livel Do You hear, God? Oh, stop, stop, and make
her well before it’s too late! 1 will, I will, oh, what can
I promise You?—Oh, I'll thank You, never, never, forget
You; oh, but hear me! Don’t You see she’s dying, don’t
You see she’s dying? Do You hear? Take Your hand
away! I can’t lose her, God, I can’t! Let her live, won't
You please, won’t You please? Oh, it’s wicked of You—"

White and still, Edele lay there with the old man’s
hand between both of hers. Slowly she breathed out
her life, breath by breath; fainter and fainter was the
rising of her breast; heavier and heavier fell the eyelids.

“My love to Copenhagen!” was her last low whisper.

CHAPTER VI

Mr. Boye, her husband, had been a pharmaceutist,
an assessor pharmacia, and had been knighted. When
he died he was sixty and owned a barrel and a half of
gold. So far as any one knew, they had lived quite hap-
pily together. In the first three years of their marriage,
the elderly husband had been very much in love, but
later they had each lived their own life, he busy with hig
garden and with keeping up his reputation as a great
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NIELS LYHNE

man at stag parties, sho with theatres, romantic music,
and German poetry.

Then he died.

When the year of mourning was over, the widow went
to Italy and lived there for two or three years, spending
most of the time in Rome. There was nothing in the
rumor that she had smoked opium in the French club,
nor in the story that she had allowed herself to be model-
led in the same manner as Paulina Borghese; and the little
Russian prince who shot himself while she was in Naples
did not commit suicide for her sake., It was true, how-
ever, that German artists never tired of serenading? her;
and it was true that one morning she had donned the
dress of an Albanian peasant girl and had seated herself
on the steps of a chureh high up in the Via Sistina, where
a newly arrived artist had engaged her to stand as a
model for him with a pitcher on her head and a little
brown boy holding her hand. At least there was such
a picture hanging on her wall.

CHAPTER VIO

Perhaps Mrs. Boye would be in. This was not one
of her evenings and it was rather late. Suppose he try,
anyway.

Mrs. Boye was in. She was home alome. Too tired
from the spring air to go to a dinner party with her niece,
she had preferied to lie on the tofa, drinking strong tea

iscrenading, Ba b 7 & A A7 8 F 2 25 =% iR .
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NIELS LYHNE

and reading Heine; but now she was tired of verses and
wanted to play lotto.

She folded her hands before her on the disks and looked
at Niels with a hopeless, inquiring gaze.

Niels really did not know.

“Anything but music!” She bent her face down over
her hands and touched her lips to the knuckles, one after
the other, the whole row, then back again. “This is the
most wretched existence in the world,” she said, looking
up. “It is n’t possible to have anything like an adven-
ture, and the small happenings that life has to offer arc
surely not enough to keep one’s spirits up. Don’t you
feel that, too?”

“Well, I can’t suggest anything better than that we
act like the Caliph in Arabian Nights. With that silk
kimono you are wearing, if you would only wind a white
cloth around your head, and let me have your large Indian
shaw], we could easily pass for two merchants from
Mossul.”

“And what should we two unfortunate merchants
dO?J’

“Go down to Storm Bridge, hire a boat for twenty pieces
of gold, and sail up the dark river.”

“Past the sand-chests?”

“Yes, with colored lamps on the masthead.”

“Like Ganem, the Slave of Love.——Oh, I know that
line of thought sa well! It’s exactly like'a man—-to get

15
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NIELS LYHNE

so terribly busy building up scenery and background,
forgetting the action itself for the setting. Have you
never noticed that women live much less in their imagina-
tion than men? We don’t know how to taste pleasure
in our fancy or escape from pain with a fanciful consola-
tion. What is, is. Imagination—it is so innocuous!.
When we get as old as I am now, then sometimes we con-
tent owrselves with the poverty-stricken® comedy of ima-
gination. But we ought never to do it—never!”

She settled herself languidly on the sofa, half reclining,
her hand under her chin, her elbow supported by the
cushions. She gazed dreamily out before her, and seemed
quite lost in melancholy thoughts.

Niels was silent too, and the room was so quiet that
the restless hopping of the canary bird was plainly heard;
the great clock ticked and ticked its way through the
gilence, louder and louder, and a string in the open piano,
suddenly vibrating, emitted a long, low, dying note that
blended with the softly singing stillness.

She locked very young as she lay there, flooded from
head to foot in the soft yellow light of the lamp above
her, - There was something alluring® in the incongruity?
of her beautiful, strongly moulded throat and matronly
Charlotte Corday cap with the frank child-eyes and the
little mouth opening over milkwhite tecth.

Niels looked at her admiringly.

“How strange it is to long for one’s gelft”’ she said; “and
vet T often, so often, long for myself as a young girl. T
love her as one whom I had been very close to and shared
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NIELS LYHNE

life and happiness and everything with, and then had
lost while [ stood helpless What a wonderful time that
was! You cannot conceive the purity and delicacy of
such a young girl’'s sou when she is just beginning to
love for the tirst time. It can only be told in musie, but
you can think of it as a festival in a fairy palace, where the
air shines like blushing silver. It is filled with cool flow-
ers, and they change color, their tinis are slowly shifting.
Everything is song, jubilant and yet soft. Dim presenti-
ments glcam and glow like mystic wine in exquisite dream-
goblets. It is all song and fragrance; a thousand scents
are wafted through the palace. Oh, I could weep when
I think of it, and when I think that if it could all come
back to me, by a miracle, just as it was, it would no longer
bear me up; I should fall through like a cow trying to
dance on cobwebs.”

“No, quite the contrary,” said Niels eagerly, and his
voice trembled, as he went on: ‘“no, the love you could
feel now would be much finer, much more spiritual than
that young girl’s.”

“Spiritual! I hate this spiritual love. The flowers
growing from that soil are made of cotton cloth; they
don’t even grow, they are taken from the head and stuck
in the heart, because the heart has no flowers of its own.
That is exactly what I envy in the young girl: everything
about her is genuine, she does not fill the goblet of her love
with the makeshift of imagination. Do pot suppose,
hecause her love i3 shot through and shadowed over by
imagined pictures and again pictures in a great, teeming
vagueness, that she cares more for those images than for
the earth she walks upon. It is only that all her senses
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NIELS LYHNE

and instinets and powers are reaching out! for love every-
where—everywhere, without ever feeling wedry., But
she does not revel in her fancies, nor even so much as rest
in them; no, she is very much more genuine, so genuine
that in her own unwitting® manner she very often becomes
innocently ecynical. You have no idea, for instance,
of what intoxicating pleasure a young girl finds in breath-
ing secretly the odor of cigars that clings to the clothes of
the man she loves—that is a thousand times more to her
than a whole conflagration of fancies. I despise imagina-
tion. What good is it, when our whole being yearns to-
ward the heart of another, to be admitted only to the chilly
ante-room of his imagination! And that is what happens
so often. How often we have to submit to letting the man
we love deck us out with his imagination, put a halo
around our head, tie wings on our shoulders, and wrap us
in a star-spangled robe! Then at last he finds us worthy
of his love, when we masquerade in this costume; but then
we can’t be ourselves, because we are too dressed up, and
because men confuse us by kneeling in the dust and
worshipping us instead of just taking us as we are and
simply loving us.™

Niels was quite bhewildered. He had picked up the
handkerchief she dropped and sat there intoxicating him-
self with its perfume. He was not at all prepared to have
her look at him in that impatient, guestioning way, just
as he was abgorbed in studying her hand, but he managed
to answer that he thought a man could not give a finer
proof of his love thanp this-—that he had to justify himsel

1pcaching out, @t F- & ¥ P, 2 unwitting, 5 40 4 A8 &0,
13



B & & ¥ JE

KAy 5 4 BEIR el ——- - S BN SRR B IR 0
RaalAe it o S AR v BEPREE, TRABAR DL AR Ry,
BRI IEAY, BRLUHICRa AR R poH—— BB AR s dE R
IR BN B M S, 3, R gfn),—H
DI TR R R 20y B R Mk _ RV E RS
TR, HIRRT & dnfidn T a8 BE Pl —— it B4
BARMEREFSOBNB R AXKA—TIHOAHR, &
RATRMGN, ERAZBARBIEAS—MALW
O B OS MR , A R 25 Bl 0 AR 64, A B OISR
SR, BHAEFREMAEMEEROH, JWEREEE
RZERMOEBAMLE oo RERIRN, B~
|4 SR P B, 90 0 8 SRR TR 00 JR 5 e JH— {4 AT
B4Rk BMeERMEEEMRONRERE
AARORRE AT B RMCEGO O IR B ERMER
MR, XEBTRAEEERMAOAEGELERED
SRR, SR A Bk ks TR s 0 147, SEHRIRH
T, TUF R B L R0 A T, GEREBH AW
3 e Ok T S B B 3 At 00 B B R RRRUR PR EE )
R BRI T AR RIS TANTEH, &
FEM BT e SR T o AR B R e B A0
FE I RFEREMAEN, RERIEERMIRT WP
S, 40 2 AR 3 SR ES B, SR LA A5 — 1 TR AR
WILERE RS, Vb —BRE RS
18




RIELS LYHNE

to himself for loving a human being so unutterably, and
therefore set her so high and surrounded her with a nimbus
of divinity.

“But that is just what I find so insulting,” said Mrs.
Boye, “as if we were not divine enough in ourselves.”

Niels smiled complacently.

“No, you must n’t smile, I’'m not joking. It is really
very serious, for this adoration is at bottom tyrannical
in its fanaticism; it cramps us in a mould of man’s ideal.
Slash a heel and clip & toe! Anything in us that does n't
square with man’s conception has to be eliminated, perhaps
not by force, but by ignoring it, systematically relegating
it to oblivion, and never giving it a chance to develop,
while the qualities we don’t possess or that are n’t in the
least characteristic of us are forced to the rankest growth
by lauding them to the skies, taking for granted that we
have them in the fullest measure, and making them the
cornerstone on which man builds his love. I say that we
are subjected to a drill; man’s love puts us through a drill.
And we submit to it, even those who love no one submit
to it, contemptible minions that we are!”

She had risen from her reclining posture and looked
threateningly at Niels,

“If I were beautifull—oh, I mean ravishingly beautiful,
more alluring than any woman who ever lived, so that all
who saw me were struck +with unquenchable, agonizing
love as by witcheraft—then I would use the power of my
heauty to make them adore e, not their traditional
bloodless ideal, but myself, as I am, every inch, every line
of my being, every gleam of my nature!”

She had risen now to her full height, and Niels thought
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NIELS LYHNE

he ought to go, but he stood turning over in his mind
a great many audacious words, which, after all, he did not
dare to utter. At last, summoning all his courage, he
seized her hand and kissed it, but she gave him her other
hand to kiss too, and then he could eay nothing more
than: “Good-night.”

Niels Lyhne had fallen in love with Mrs. Boye, and he
was happy because of it.

He loved—he said it aloud to himself again and again.
The words had such a strange ring of dignity, and held
such deep meanings. They meant that he was no longer a
captive in the imagined world of his childhood, nor was
he the sport of aimless longings and misty dreams. He
had escaped from the elf-land that had grown up with
him and around him, encircling him with a hundred arms,
blindfolding him with a hundred hands. He had broken
away from its grasp and had become master of himself,
and though it reached after him, implored him with dumb
appealing eyes, and beckoned him with white fluttering
garments, its power was dead as a dream killed by day,
a mist dispelled by the sun. Was not his young love day
and sun and all the world? He had been strutting about
in royal purple not yet spun, and had taken his seat on a
throne not yet built; but now he stood on a high mountain,
looking out over the world that stretched before him like
a plain. . In this world thirsting for song he had as yct no
existence and was not even awaited. What a rapturous
thougit it was that, in all this silent, wakeful infinity, not
a breath of his spirit had stirred a leaf or raised a ripple.
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NIELS LYHNXNE

Tt was all his to win, and he knew that he could win it.
He felt strong and all-conquering as only those can {feel
whose songs ave still unsung, throbbing in their own breast.

He tried to recall the picture of her as she lay on the sofa
and talked to him, but it would not come. He saw her
vanishing in a lane of trees; or sitting and reading with her
hat on, holding one of the large white leaves in her gloved
fingers, just on the point of turning it, then turning leaf
after leaf. He saw her entering her carriage in the evening
aiter the theatre and nodding to him behind the pane; then
the carriage drove away, and he stood looking after it; it
kept on driving, and he still followed it with his eyes,
Indifferent faces came and spoke to him, figures he had
not seen for years passed down the street, turned and
looked after him, and still the carriage kept on driving,
and he could not get rid of it, could not think of other
pictures because of that carriage. Then, just as he was
getting nervous with impatience, it came: the yellow light
from the lamp, the eyes, the mouth, the hand under the
chin, as plainly as if it were all before him there in the
darkness.

a L
ow lovely sho was, how mild, how fair! He loved her

with a desire that knelt at her fect, begging for all ‘this
seductive beauty. Cast yourself from your throne down
to me! Make yourself my slave! Put the chain around
your neck with your own hands, but not in sport,—I want
to pull the chain, I demand submission in your every limb,
bondage in your eyes! Oh, that I could draw you to we
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NIELS LYHNE

with a love-philtre!, but, no, a love-philtre would compel
you, you would yield to its power without volition?, and I
want none to bhe your master but myself. Your will must
be broken in your hands, and you must hold it out humbly
to me. You shall be my queen, and I your slave, but my
slave’s foot must be on your queenly neck. There is no
lunacy in this desire, for is it not in the nature of a woman’s
love to be proud and strongz and to bend? It is love, I
know, to be weak and to reign.

CHAPTER VIIL

“Do you remember,” she said after a while, “how often
you promised me that when you grew up you would sail
out in a big ship and bring me back all the treasures of the
world?”’

“Do I remember! I was to bring hyacinths, because
you loved hyacinths so much, and a palm like the one that
died, and pillavs of gold and marble. There were so many
pillars in your stories, always. Do you remember?”’

“I have been waiting for that ship—no, sit still, dear,
you don’t understand me—it was not for myself, it was
the ship of your fortune. . . . I hoped your life would

.
be full and glorious, that you WG“M travel on shining paths.

. Fame-—everything—No, not that, if you would only
be one of those who fight for the greatest. I don’t know
how it i3, but I am so tired of commonplace happiness and
commonplace goals. Do you underastand me?”

1love.philtre, ¢ B 5 1 &) #% 3. ?volition, & &F. F &.
22



e % ¥ sk R

BMoURB) I HR BN, REREEREN, i
BRh B 309 EEEE I BE , /e BE R a0 B, i ik, 3%
Rgﬁﬁ aﬁﬁﬂi‘] {“J:o%% %:]‘{f’] R fi".’fﬁf‘g y ﬁ{ﬁ:mj 1 E?‘EJJ:{:
15, (R BRI A E B Y T 00 B TR, (REIRY 1),
AR AR &R, (HE IR IR N EREE (RO TE T L 77
B BB EEEE, RBLAMEFA N
AEBEHL, RIS, RRE A RESEEE TGN
fEZ e, : |

CfhARan AR B0 2601, (LR P —EEN, i s

g0 i

C B ETAERA A B AR S
ZAMMATBIIL T L B R L RHE G B B E KB TRHA
DRK Pl e, J B T — 8, ey BB SR, IRE IS 1
BEREER, SRR ARG, A EE— R R R
THER T 09 2 B % Eaa %2

“EACIRE B B BERE T (ERERM.EEE
B, ) REREFEEEE M2 ik, BF R 1%
TERFE T WI— R, B S HERTFREAEF, #3,
FECASBE MR A i RO BB A A 2T,

CH— ) E R R R Y, AL ST,

N o ad i s ST ) , RS > Sl
PARBENER—RESIENWEEESRA D,

SRR A EFEAEY - e TE A ER AT RIS,
RSB, BHELANET o LE gl —sh
HEH - R 0, R, SR I i — B Rk
EEME RN R BB N, WK Y &R
L5 R 2PH o H 69, 1503 G Hey BT pER”

22




NIELS LYHNE

“You wanted me to be a Sunday child, mother dear,
one of those who do not pull in harness! with others, bul
have their own heaven to be saved in, and their own place
of damnation all to themselves, too.—We wanted to have
flowers on hoard, did n’t we? Gorgeous flowers to strew
over a bleak world; but the ship did not come, and they
were poor birds, Niels and his mother, were they not?”

“Have I hurt you, dear? Why, it was nothing but
dreams; don’t mind them!”

Niels was silent a long time, for he felt a shyness about
what he wanted to say. “Mother,” he said, “‘we are not
so poor as you think. Some day the ship will come in.—
If you would only believe that and believe in me. . . .
Mother—I am a poet—really—through my whole soul.
Don’t imagine this is childish dreams or dreams fed by
vanity. If you could feel my grateful pride in what'’s
best in me-—my humble joy in saying this, so little per-
sonal, so far from vainglory, you would believe it just as
I want you to believe it. Dearest, dearest! 1 skall be
one of those who fight for the greatest, and I promise you
that I shall not fail, that I shall always be faithful to my-
self and my gift. Nothing but the best shall be good
enough. No compromise, mother! When I weigh what
1 have done and feel that it is n’t sterling, or when I hear
that it’s got a crack or a flaw—into the melting-pot it goes!
Fvery single work must be my best! Do you see why I
have to promise? It’s my gratitude for my riches that
drives e to make vows, and you must receive them. Then
if T fail, it will be a sin against you, for it’s all owing to

Lin harness, fft H % 1 k.
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NI¥1LS LYHNFE

you that my soul is like a high-vaulted room—your dreams
and longings have given me the impulse to growth, and
your sympathies and your unsatisfied thirat for beauty
have consecrated me to my life-work.”

Mrs. Lyhne wept silently. She felt herself growing pale
with rapture. Softly she laid both hands on her son’s
head, but he drew them gently to his lips and kissed them.

“You have made me so happy, Neils! Then my life
has not been one long, useless sigh, if T have helped to
lead you on as I hoped and dreamed so ardently—good
heavens! how often I have dreamed it!-—And yet there is
so much sadness mixed in my joy, Niels! To think that
my fondest wish should be fulfilled, the thing I have longed
for so many years. . . . Such things happen only when
life is almost done,”

“You must n’t talk like that, you must n’t! Why,
everything is going on well, and you are getting stronger
every day, mother dear, are you not?”

“Tt 18 so hard to die,”’ she said under her breath. “Do
you know what I waa thinking of in those long sleepless
nights, when death seemed so terribly near? I thought
the bitterest of all was to know that there were so many
great and beautiful things out in the world which I should
have to leave behind without ever having seen them. I
thought of the thousands and thousands of souls they had
lifted up and filled with life and joy, while for me they
had not existed. It seemed to me that my soul would fly
away poverty-stricken on feeble wings, without any golden
memories to carry with it as a reflection from the glories
of its homeland, because it had only been sitting in the
chimney-corner listening to stories about the wouderinl
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NIELS LYHNE

world.—Niels, no one can imagine what agony it is to lie
imprisoned in a dull, dark sick-rcom and struggle, in your
feverish fancies, to call up before you the beanties of lands
you have never seen-—snowy Alpine peaks above blue-
black mountain lakes, and sparkling rivers between vine-
clad banks, and long lines of mountains with ruins peeping
out of the woods, and then lofty halls with marble gods—
and never to get it quite, but always to give up and start
over again, because it seems so terribly hard to leave it
without having had the slightest part in it. . . . O God,
Niels, to long for it with your whole soul, while you feel
that you are being slowly carried to the thireshold of another
world, tc stand on the threshold and look back with a
long, long gaze, while all the time you are being forced
through that door where none of your longings have gone
before you. . . . Niels, take me along in your thoughts,
dear, when the time comes for you to share in all that glory
which T shall never, never seel™
She wept.

- L} [ ] * . [ ]

With all this beauty round about her, she still sat there
with the old unanswered longing for beauty in her heart.
It was only now and then, when the sun sank behind the
gentle slopes of Savoy, and the mountains beyond the sea
seemed made of brown opaque glass, as if their precipitous
sides had drunk the light, that nature could hold her senses
spell-bound. Then, when the bright yellow mists of even-
ing veiled the distant Jura Mountains, and the lake, like a
copper mirror from whicl tongues of golden flame shot
into the red sunset glow, seemed to melt with the sky into
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NIELS LYHNE

one vast, shining infinity,—then it would seem, once in a
great while, as though the longing were silenced, and the
soul had found the land it sought.

As spring advanced, her strength failed more and more.
Soon she did not leave her bed, but she was no longer
afraid of death; she awaited it eagerly, for she cherished
the hope that beyond the grave she would be face to face
with all the glory, be one in soul with the fullness of beauty
which here on carth had drawn her in hope and yearning,—
a yearning which had heen clarified and transfigured by
the increasing pain of long empty years and thus prepared
to attain its goal. She dreamed many a gentle, wistful!
dream of how she would return in memory to what earth
had given her, return from the land of immortality, where
all the beauty of the earth would be always beyond the sea.

So she died, and Niels buried her in the friendly church-
yard at Clarens, where the brown vineyard mould covers
the chilren of so many lands, and where broken columns
and veiled urns repeat the same words of mourning in so
many languages.

CHAPTER IX

Mrs. Boye herself opened the door to the ante-room
before he had time to ring. She said nothing, but gave
him her hand in a long, sympathetic® clasp; the news-
papers had announced his bereavement. Niels eaid no-
thing either, and so they walked silently through the

Lyistful, §f 4F §€ 8. 2sympathetic, ¢ 3% %8 02,
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NIELS LYHNE

parlor, between the two rows of chairs in red-striped covers.
The chandelier was wrapped in paper, and the window-
panes were whitened. In the sitting-room everything was
as usual, except that the Venetian blinds were rolled down
before the opened windows, and as they moved to and
fro in the slight breeze, they struck the casement with a
faint, monotonous tapping. Rays of light reflected from
the sunlit canal outside filtered in between the yellow slats
and made squares of tremulous wavy lines in the ceiling,
which quivered with the rippling of the waves outside.
Otherwise all was hushed and still, silently waiting with
bated breath, . . .

Mrs. Boye could not make up her mind where she wanted
to sit; finally she decided on the rocking-chair, and dusted
it assiduously! with her handkerchief, but instead of sitting
down she stood behind the chair, resting her hands on its
back, She still wore her gloves and had only drawn one
arm out of her half-fitting black mantilla. Her dress was
of silk tartan in a very tiny check matching the broad
ribbons on the wide, round Pamela hat of light straw
which half hid her face as she stood Iooking down and
rocking the chair nervously.

Niels seated himself on the piano-stool at a distance
from her, as if he expected something unpleasant,.

“Then you know it, Niels?”

“No, but what is it I don’t know?”

The chair stopped. “I am engaged.”

“Are you engaged? But how—why—>Mrs. Boye?”

L assiduously, 1 8 5 #).
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NIELS LYHNE

“Oh, don’t call me Mrs. Boye, and don’t begin to be
unreasonable right away!” She leaned against the back
of the rocking-chair with a little air of defiance. “Surely
you can understand that it is n’t the pleasantest thing in
the world for me to stand here and explain to you. [
will do it, but you might at least help me.”

“What do you mean? Are you engaged, or are you
not?”’ '

“I have just told you that I am,” she replied with gentle
impatience, looking up.

“Then may I be allowed to wish you joy, Mrs. Baye,
and to thank you very much for the time we have known
cach other.” He had risen to his feet and bowed sarcasti-
cally several times.

“And you can part from me like this, quite calmly?
I am engaged, and then we are done, and everything that
has been between us two is just a stupid old story which
must n’t be brought to mind any more. Pastis past, and
that is all—Niels, all the precious days—will the memory
of them be silent from now on? Will you never, never
think of me, never miss! me? Won’'t you call the dream
forth again, on many a quiet evening, and give it the colors
it might have glowed with? Can you keep from loving it
all back to life again in your thoughts and ripening it to
the fullness it might have had? Can you?! Can you put
your foot on it and crush it all out of existence, every bib
of it? Niels!”

“I hope so; you have shown me that it can be done.—

L miss, £ R 1%
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NIELS LYHNE

But this is nonsense, pure, unmitigated nonsense from
beginning to end. Why did you arrange this comedy?
I have no shadow of a vight to reproach you. You have
never loved me, never said that you loved me. You have
given me leave to love you, that is all, and now you with-
draw your permission. Or perhaps you will allow me to
go on, though you have given yourself to another? Idon’t
understand you, if you can imagine that to be possible.
We are not children. Or are you afraid I shall forget you
too soon? Never fear. You are not one to be blotted
casily out of a man’s life, But take care! A love like
mine does net come to & woman twice in her life; take care
that you do not bring misfortune upon yourself by casting
nie offf I don’t wish you any harm, no, nol May you never
know want and sickness, and may you have all the hap-
piness that comes with wealth, admiration, and social
success, in measure full and overflowing, that is my wish
for you. May all the world stand open to you, all but one
little door, one single little door, however much you knock
and try to open it—but otherwise everything as fully and
widely as it is possible to wish it.” |

He spoke slowly, almost sadly, not bitterly, but with a
strangely tremulous note in his voice, a note that was
new to her and moved her. She had grown a little pale
and stood leaning stiffly against the chair. “Niels,” she
said, ‘““don’t predict misfortune! Remember you were not
here, Niels, and my love—I did not know how real it was;
it secemed more like something that just interested me. It
breathed through my life like a delicate spiritual poem, it
never caught me in strong arms; it had wings—only wings.
At least I thought so. I did not know better until now,
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NIELS LYHNE

or until the moment I had done it—said Yes and all that.
Everything was go difficult, there were so many things all
at once and so many people to consider. . . . It began
with my brother, Hardenskjold, the one who was in the
West Indies, you know. He had been rather wild when
he was here, but over there Le settled down and became so
sensible and went into partnership with somec one and
made & lot of money, and married a rich widow, a sweet
little thing, I assure you, and he and father made up, for
Hardie was so changed, oh, he is so respectable there is no
end to it, and so susceptible to what people say-—terribly
bourgeoise, oh! Of course, he thought I ought to be
taken up in the bosom of the family again, and every time
he came here he lectured! me and pleaded and palavered?,
and you see father is an old man now, and =so at last I
did it, and everything was just as in the old days.”

She paused for a moment and hegan to take off first her
mantilla and then her hat and gloves, and, busy with all
this, she turned a little away from Niels, while she went on
talking.

“And then Hardie had a friend who is very highly res-
pected—oh, extremely so, and they all thought I ought to
do it and wished it so much, and then you see I could take
my position in society just as before, or really better than
before, because he is so very highly respected in every way,
and after all that is what I have been wishing for a long
time. I suppose you can’t understand that? You would
never have thought it of me? Quite the contrary. Because
I was always making fun of conventional society with its

1lectured, #% 2. 2 palavered, 3} iE 3] Z£.
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NIELS LYHNE

banalities! and its stereotyped morality, its thermometer
of virtue and its compass of womanliness—you remember
how witty we were! It is to weep, Niels, for it was n’t
true, at least not all the time. I will tell you something:
we women can break away for a while, when something in
our lives has opened our eyes to the love of freedom that
after all is in us, but we can’t keep it up. It isin our blood,
this passion for the quintessence® of propriety and the
pinnacle of gentility up to its most punectilious point. We
can’t hear to be at war with the established order that is
accepted by all commonplace people. In our inmost selves
we really think these people are right, because they are the
ones that sit in judgment, and in our hearts we bow to
their judgments and suffer from them, no matter how brave
a face we wear. It is not natural for us women to he ex-
ceptional, not really, Niels, it makes us so queer, more
interesting, perhaps, but still—Can you understand it?
It is silly, don’t you think so? But at least you can com-
prehend that it made a strange impression on me to return
to the old surroundings. So many things came back to me,
memories of my mother and of her standards. It seemed
as though I had come into a safe haven again; everything
wasg 80 peaceful and well ordered, and I had only to bind
myself to it to be properly happy ever after. And so I
let them bind me, Niels.” '

Niels could not help smiling; he felt so superior, and was
go sorry for her, as she stood there, girlishly unhappy in
the midst of all this confession. He was softened and counld
not {ind any hard words.

1 banalities, B {&. 2quintessence, % &5 ¥, B % fi.
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NIELS LYHNE

He went over to her.

“Let us not dream!” =aid Niels at last with a sigh and
relinquished the chair,

“Yes, let us!” she said almost pleadingly, and looked
innocently at him with great wistful eyes.

She had risen slowly.

“No dreams!” said Niels nervously, putting his arm
around her waist. “Too many dreams have passed be-
tween you and me. Have you never felt them? Have
they never touched you like a light breath caressing your
cheek or stirring your hair? Is it possible that the night
has never been tremulous with sigh upon sigh that dropped
and died on your lips?”

He kissed her, and it seemed to him that she grew less
young under his kisses, less young, but lovelier, more
glowing in her beauty, more alluring.

“I want you to know it,” he said. “You don’t know
how I love you, how I have suffered and longed. Oh, if
those rooms at the embankment could speak, Temal!”

He kissed her again and again, and she threw her arms
around his neck with such abandon! that her wide silk
sleeves fell back above the billowing lace of the white
undersleeves, above the gray elastic that held them to-
gether over the elbow.

“What could those rooms say, Niels?”

labahdon, B, = B i
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NIELS LYHNE

“Tema, they could say, ten thousand times and more;
they could pray in that name, rage in that name, sigh and
sob in it; they could threaten Tema, too.”

“Could they?”

* L] * -

“How I love you, sweetheart, sweetheart—in my arms
you are go dear; are you so dear, so dear? Aud your
hair—T can hardly speak, and all my memories—so dear—
all my memories of how I cried and was wretched and
longed so miserably, they press on and force their way in
as if they too would he happy with me in my happiness—
do you understand?—Do you remember, Tema, the moon-
light last yecar? Are von fond of it?—Oh, you don’t know
how cruel it can be. Such a clear, moonlight night, when
the air seems to have stiffened in cold light, and the clouds
lie there in long layers—Tema, flowers and leaves hold
their fragrance so close around them it is like a frost of
scents covering them, and all sounds seem so far away
and die so suddenly and do not linger at all—Such a night
is so merciless, for it makes longing grow so strangely
intense; the silence draws it out from every corner of your
soul, sucks it out with hard lips, and there is no glimmering
hope, no slumbering promise in all that clearness. Oh,
how I cried, Tema! Tema, have you never cried through
a moonlight night? Sweetheart, it would be a shame if
you should ery; you shall never cry, there shall always be
sunslkine for you and nights of roses—a night of roses—”

She had given herself entirely to his embrace, and with
her gaze lost in his, her lips murmured strangely sweet
words of love, half muted by her breath, words repeated
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NIELS LYHNE

after him, as if she were whispering them to her owmn
heart.

A quiver passed through his clasping arms and woke
her. She thrust him from her with both hands and ==t
herself free.

“Go, Niels, go! You must not be here, you must not.
Do you hear?”

He tried to draw her to him again, but she broke away,
wild and pale. She was trembling from head to foot and
stood holding her arms out from her body as if she were
afraid to touch herself.

Niels would have knelt and caught her hand.

“Don’t touch me!” There was desperation in her look.
“Why don’t you go when I am begging you to? Good
heavens, why can’t you go? No, no, don’t speak to me, go
away, you—Can’t you see I am shaking before you? Look,
look! O, it’s wicked the way you are treating me! And
when I’'m begging you to go!”

It was impossible to say a word; she would not listen.
She was quite beside herself. Tears streamed from her
cyes; her face was almost distorted and seemed to give
out light in its pallor.

‘Oh, do go! Can’t you see that you are humiliating me
by staying? You are brutal to me, that’s what you are!
What have I done to you that you ill-treat me this way?
Do go! Have you no pity?”
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NIELS LYHNE

CHAPTER XI

As the autumn advanced, Erik’s drinking-bouts became
more frequent. What was the use, he said to Niels, of
sitting at home waiting for ideas that never came, until
his thoughts turned to stone in his head? Moreover, he
did not get much comfort from Niels’s society; he needed
people with some grit! in them, people of lusty flesh and
blood, not a whim-wham? of delicate nerves. Niels and
Fennimore were therefore left much alone, for Niels came
over to Marianelund every day.

The covenant of friendship they had made and the talk
they had had on that Sunday afterncon put them at their
ease with each other, and, lonely as they both were, they
drew closer together in a warm and tender friendship, which
soon gained a strong hold over both. 1t absorbed them so
that their thoughts, whether they were together or apart,
always turned to this bond, as birds building the same nest
look on everything they gather or pass by with the one
pleasant goal of making the nest snug and comfortable
for each other and themselves.

If Niels came while Erik was away, they nearly always,
even on rainy and stormy days, took long walks in the
woods behind the garden. They had fallen in love with
that forest, and grew fonder of it as they watched the
summer life die out. There were a thousand things to see.

They scoured the forest from ond to end, eager to find
all its treasures and marvels. They had divided it between
Ygrit, A7 A0 B, A 32 A5, 8%, 2whim-wham, 33 H.
35



B % W # R

% + — m

(PG T B BERAD , F2 T KRB B ER (Fenni-
more ) F) WS i L RAREE, BB KR AL T, 58K
vk 1 3T R, Ejﬁ@ﬁﬁ'ﬁ:’ﬁ‘]fﬁfﬁﬂﬂom%i@igg
LT T R, TR, &) ey BAAHE
DB A T4 R R BT iR BARIR] B ¥hinde—ie , 14
AEMEER, LRSI A S AN &, BRA @
SN SR, A5 5 ] o A3 oy B ELEBOM A, I LV )
RS MY EERRE R, BEREYHERKBBH
R (Maranelund ) 2,

iR RSN A, LECEIB R H TFeakE (i
AR, B8, ) (WM AR EMRE L% D,
{0fF) Y A B SR AR B 00, M FInaBA IR IR T 038 1
5 Lt P 3B BLL , SEAR B AR AR o gl il 38
BRZS A 1, fh sk Rl e — A s 2 B, i vl 2
fmﬁfl’ E‘]Q]ngﬁ% E‘ﬂfgf ’ ﬁﬂﬁij W.%.%%ﬁ ﬁ]'—‘ﬁ{] %"“ﬁﬁ(“ 3 ﬂ{_’;
s s B G SR R R, PR —EE
o9 B 8, S b A B AP 4 — R £ R 22 38ay 4t ,

o1 35 J2 33 e g WRd , TEMAAIY I ALK , SEERIE
P4 3 B AR RS 4R AR AR SRR R0 .
e g itAR, MR B H RS SET M ESEE W
Ak B BUAR TR M &,

[P 38 — S BUE RIS — B, S8 05k 4
FAGPEEPEE TH A fMRE O EF 2RO O A %Y,

36




NIELS LYHNE

them as children do; the part on one side of the road was
Fennimore’s property, and that on the other side was
Niels’s, and they would compare their realms and quarrel
about which was the more glorious. Kverything there
had names—clefts and hillocks, paths and stiles, ditches
and pools; and when they found a particularly magnificent
tree, they gave that too a name. In this way they took
complete possession and created a little world of their
own which no one else knew and no one else was at home
in, and yet they had no secret which all the world might
not have heard.

As yet they had not.

But love was in their hearts, and was not there, as the
crystals are present in a saturated solution, and yet are
not present, not until a splinter or the merest particle of
the right matter is thrown into the solution, releasing the
slumbering atoms as if by magic, and they rush to meet
one another, joining and riveting themselves together
according to unscarchable laws, and in the same instant
there is crystal—crystal.

So it was a trifle that made them feel they loved.

There is nothing to tell. It was a day like all other
days, when they were alone together in the sitting-room,
as they had been a hundred times before; their conver-
sation was sbout things of no momentl, and that which
happened was outwardly as common and as every-day-like
as possible. It was nothing except that Niels stood looking
ount of the window, and Fennimore came over to him and
looked out too. That was all, but it was enough, for in a

1 no moment, ;i ¥1 B2
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NIELS LYHNE

flash like lightning, the past and present and future were
transformed for Niels Lyhne by the consciousness that he
loved the woman standing by his side, not as anything
bright and sweet and happy and beautiful that would lift
him to ecstasy or rapture-—such was not the nature of his
love—but he loved her as something he could no more do
without than the breath of life itself, and he reached out,
as a drowning man clutches, and pressed her hand to his
heart.

She understood him. With almost a seream, in a voice
full of terror and agony, she eried out to him an answer and
a confession: “‘Oh, wes, Niels!” and snatched away her
hand in the same instant. A moment she stood, pule and
shrinking, then sank down with ove knee in an upholstered
chair, hiding her face against the harsh velvet of the back,
-and sobbed aloud.

Niels stood a few seconds as though blinded, groping
around among the bulb-glasses for support. It was only
for a very few seconds; then he stepped over to the chair
where she was lying, and bent over without touching her,
resting one hand on the back of the chair.

“Don’t be so unhappy, Fennimore! Look up and let
us talk about it. Will you, or will you not? Don’t be
afraid! Let us bear it together, my own love! Come, try
if you can’t!”

She raised her head slightly and looked up at him. “Oh,
God, what shall we do! Is n’t it terrible, Nicls! Why
should such a thing happen to me? And how lovely it all
could have been—so happy!”” and she sobbed again.

“Should I not have spoken?” he moaned. “Poor ¥en.
nimore, would you rather never have known it?”
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NIELS LYHNE

She raised her head again and caught his hand. *“1
wish I knew it and were dead. I wish I were in my grave
and knew it, that would be good—oh, so peaceful and
good!”

“Tt is bitter for us both, Fennimore, that the first thing
our love brings us should be only misery and tears. Don’t
you think so?”

“You must not be hard on me, Niels. I can’t help it.
You can’t see it as I do—I am the one that should be
strong, because I am the one that is hound. I wish I
could take my love and force it back into the most secret
depth of my soul and lock it in and be deaf to all its wailing
and its prayers, and then tell you to go far, far away; but
I can’t, I have suffered so much, I can’t suffer that too—
I can’t, Niels. I can’t live without you—see, can 1? Do
you think I can?”

She rose and flung herself on his breast.

“Here I am, and I won’t let you go; I won’t send you
away, while I sit here alone in the old darknmess. It is
like a bottomless pit of loathing and misery. I won’t
throw myself into it. I would rather jump into the fjord,
Niels. REven if the new life brings other agonies, at least
they are new agonies, and have n’t the dull sting of the old,
and can’t stab home like the old, which know my heart so
cruelly well. Am I talking wildly? Yes, of course I am,
but it is so good to talk to you without any reserve and
without having to be careful not to say what I have no
right to. For now you have the first right of alll I wish
you could take me wholly, so that I could belong to you
utterly and not to any one else at all. I wish you could
Jift me out of all relations that hedge me in!”
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NIELS LYHNE

“We must break through them, Fennimore. I will
arrange everything as well as possible. Don’t be afraid!
Some day, before any one suspects anything, we shall be
far away.”

“No, no, we must n’t run away, anything but that, any-
thing else rather than have my parents hear their daughter
had run away. It is impossible! I will never do it. By
God in heaven, Niels, I will never do it.”

“Oh, but you must, dear, you must. Can’t you see all
the baseness and ugliness that will rise and close in around
us everywhere, if we stay, all the lies and deceptions that
will entangle us and drag us down? I won’t have you
smooched by all that. I refuse to let it eat into our love
like corroding rust.”

But she was immovable.

“You don’t know what you are condemning us to,”
he said sadly. “It would be far better to crush under iron
heels now instead of sparing. Believe me, Fennimore, we
must let our love be everything to us, the first and only
thing in the world, that which must be saved, even at the
cost of stabbing where we would rather heal and bringing
sorrow where we would rather keep every shadow of sorrow
far away. If we don’t do that, you will see that the yoke
we bend our necks under now will weigh on us and at last
force us to our knees, unmercifully, inexorably.—A fight
on our knees, you don’t know how hard that is! Shall we
fight the fight anyway, dear, side by side, against every-
thing?”
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NIELS LYHNE

One evening toward the end of the month, Fennimore
was sitting alone in her parlor after tea and waiting.

The room was brightly illumined; the piano. stood open
with candles lit, and the silk shade had been taken from the
laap. The gilded moldingy caught the light, and the
pictures on the walls seemed to stand out with a kind of
vigilance. The hyacinths had been moved from the win-
dows to the writing-table, where they made a mass of
delicate colors, filling the air with a penetrating fragrance
that scemed cool in its purity. The fire in the stove burned
with a pleasant subdued crackle.

Fennimore was walking up and down the room almost
as if she were balancing on a dark red stripe in the carpet.
She wore a somewhat old-fasbioned black silk dress with a
heavily embroidered edge that weighed it down and trailed,
first on one side, then on the other, with every step she took.

She was humming to herself and holding with both hands
a string of large pale yellow amber beads that hung from
her neck. Whenever she wavered on the red stripe, she
would stop humming, but still grasped the necklace, Per-
haps she was making an omen for herself: if she could walk
a certain number of times up and down without getting
off the red stripe and without letting go with her hands,
Niels would come.

He had been there in the morning, when Erik went
away, and had stayed till late in the afternoon, but he
had promised to come again as soon as the moon was up
and it was light enough to see the holes in the ice on the
fjord.

Fennimore had obtained her omen, whatever it was, and
stepped over to the window.
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NIELS LYHNE

It looked as if there would not be any moon to-night;
the sky was very black, and the darkness must be more
intense out there on the gray-blue fjord than on land where
the snow lay. Perhaps it was best that he did not attempt
it. She sat down at the piano with a sigh of resignation,
then got up again to look at the clock. She came back
and resolutely propped up a big book of music before her,
but did not play, merely turning the leaves absent-mind-
edly, lost in her own thoughts,

Suppose, after all, that he was standing on the opposite
shore this very moment, fastening on his skates. He
could be here in an instant! She saw him plainly, a little
bit out of breath after skating, and blinking with his eyes
against the light on coming from the darkness outside. He
would bring a breath of cold air, and his beard would be
full of tiny little bright drops. Then he would say—what
would he say?

She smiled and glanced down at herself.

And still the moon did not appear.

She went over to the window again and stood gazing out,
till the darkness seemed to be filled before her eyes with
tiny white sparks and rainbow-colored rings. But they
were only a vague glimmer. She wished they would be
transformed into fireworks out there, rockets shooting up
in leng, long curves and then turning to tiny snakes that
bored their way into the sky and died in a flicker; or into a
great, huge pale ball that hung tremulous in the sky and
slowly sank down in a rain of myriad-colored stars, Look!
Look! Soft and rounded like a curtsy, like a golden rain
that curtsied.-——Farcwell! Farewclll There went the last
one.—Oh dear, if he would only come! She did not wanb
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NIKLS LYHNE

to play—and at that she turncd to the piano, struck an
octave harshly, and held the keys down till the tones had
quite died away, then did the same again, and again, and
yet again. She did not want to play, did not want to.—
She would rather dance! Yor a moment she closed her
eyes, and in imagination she felt herself whirling through
a vast hall of red and white and gold. How delicious it
would be to have danced and to be hot and tired and drink
champagne! Suddenly she remembered how she and a
school friend had concocted champagne from soda water
and eau de cologne, and how sick it had made them when
they drank it.

She straightened herself and walked across the room,
instinctively smoothing her dress as after a dance.

“And now let us be sensible!” she said, took her embroi-
dery and scttled herself in 2 large armchair near the lamp.

Yet she did not work; her hands sank down into her lap,
and soon she snuggled down into the chair with little lazy
movements, fitting herself into its curves, her face resting
on her hand, her dress wrapped around her feet.

She wondered curiously whether other wives were like
her, whether they had made a mistake and been unhappy
and then had loved some one else.

Erik, too, had once told her that he had been madiy in
love with Mrs, Boye. _

Ah, if one could know everything about her!

She laughed at the thought of Mrs. Boye’s new bushand.

All the time, while her thoughts were thus engaged, she
was longing and listening for Niels, and imagined him
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NIELS LYHNE

coming, always coming out therc on the ice. She little
guessed that for the last two hours a tiny black dot had
been working its way over the snowy meadows with a
message for her very different from the one she was ex-
pecting from across the fjord. It was only a man in home-
spun and greased boots, and now he tapped on the kitchen
window, frightening the naid.

It was a letter, Trine said when she came in to her mis-
tress. Fennimore took it. It was a telegram. Quietly
she gave the maid the receipt and dismissed her; she
was not in the least alarmed, for Erik of late had often
telegraphed that he would bring ore or two guests home
with him the following day.

Then she read.

Suddenly she turned white and darted wildly from her
seat out into the middle of the rocom, staring at the door
with expectant terror.

She would not let it come into the house, did not dare to,
and with one bound she threw herself against the door,
pressing her shoulder against it, and turned the key till
it cut her hand. But it would not turn, no matter how hard
she tried. Her hand dropped. Then she remembered
that the thing was not here at all—it was far away from
her in a strange house.

She began to shake, her knees would no longer support
her, and she slid along the door to the floor.

Erik wa dead. The horses had run away, had over-
turned the carriage at a street corner, and hurled Erik
with his head against the wall. His skull had been frac-
tured, and now he lay dead at Aalborg. That was told
in the telegram. No one had been with him in the carriage
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NIELS LYHINE

except the white-necked tutor known as the Arab. It was
he who had {elegraphed.

She crouched on the floor moaning feebly, both palms
spread out on the carpet, her eyes staring with a fixed,
empty look, as she swayed helplessly to and {ro.

» » . e -

She rose and walked about, supporting herself by chairs
and tables like one who is ill. Desperately she looked
around for some cobweb of help, if it were only a com-
forting glance, a sympathetic pat of the hand, but her eyes
met nothing but the glaring family portraits, all the stran.
gers who had been witnesses of her fall and her crime—
gleepy old gentlemen, prim-miouthed matrons, and their
ever-present gnome child, the girl with the great round
eyes and bulging forehead. It had acquired memories
enough at last, this strange furniture, the table over there,
and that chair, the footstool with the black poodledog,
and the portiére! like a dressing-gown,—she had saturated
them all with memories, adulterous memories, which they
now spewed out and flung after her. Oh, it was terrible
to be locked in with all these spectres of crime and with
herself. She shuddered at herself; she pointed accusing
fingers at herself, at this dishonored Fennimore who crou-
ched at her feet; she pulled her dress away from between
her imploring® hands. Mercy? No, there was no mercy!
How could there be mercy before those dead eyes in the
strange town, those eyes which had become seeing, now

Vportiére, [} . 2imploring, & #%.
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NIELS LYHNE

that they were glazed in death, and saw how she had
thrown his honor in the mud, lied at his lips, been faithless
at his heart.

She could feel those dead eyes riveted on her; she did
not know whence they came, but they followed her, gliding
down her body like two ice-cold rays. As she looked down,
while every thread of the carpet, every stitch in the foot-
stools, seemed unnaturally clear in the strong, sharp light,
she felt something walking about her with the footsteps of
dead men, felt it brushing against her dress so distinctly
that she screamed with terror, and darted to one side. But
it came in front of her like hands and yet not like hands,
something that clutched at her slowly, clutched derisively
and triumphantly at her heart, that marvel of treachery,
that yellow pearl of deceit! And she retreated till she
backed up against the table, but it was still there, and her
bosom gave no protection against it; it clutched through
her skin and flesh. . . . She almost died of terror, as she
stood there, helplessly bending back over the table, while
every nerve contracted with fear, and her eyes stared as
if they were being murdered in their sockets.

Then that passed.

She looked around with a haunted look, then sank down
on her knees and prayed a long time. She repented and
confessed, wildly and unrestrainedly, in growing passion,
with the same fanatic selfioathing that drives the nun to
scourge her naked body. She sought fervently after
the most grovelling expressions, intoxicating herself with
self-abasement and with a humility that thirsted for de-
gradation.

At last she rose, Her bosom heaved violently, and
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NIEL3S LYHNE

there was a faint light in the pele cheeks, which seemed teo
have grown fuller during her prayer.

She looked around the room as if she were taking a
gilent vow. Then she went into the adjoining room, closed
the door after her, stood still a moment as though to ac.
custom herself to the darkness, groped her way to door
which opened on the glass-enclosed veranda, and went out.

It was lighter there, The moon had risen, and shone
through the close-packed frozen crystals on the glass; the
light came yellowish through the panes, blue and red
through the squares of colored glass that framed them,

She melted a hole in the ice with her hand and carefully
wiped away the moisture with her handkerchief.

As yet there was no one in sight out on the fjord.

She hegan to walk up and down in her glass cage. There
was no furniture out there except a settee of cane and
bent wood, covered with withered ivy leaves from the
vines overhead. Every time she passed it, the leaves rus.-
tled faintly with the stirring of the air, and now and then
her dress caught a leaf on the floor, drawing it along with
a scratching sound over the boards.

Back and forth she walked on her dreary watch, her arms
folded over her breast, hardening herself against the cold.

He came.

She opened the door with a quick wrench, and stepped
out into the frozen enow in her thin shoes. She had no
pity on herself, she could have gone bare-footed to that
meeting.

Niels had slowed up at the sight of the black figure
against the snow and was skating toward land with hesi-
tating, tentative strokes.
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NIELS LYHNE

That stealthy figure seemed to burn into her eyes. Every
familiar movement and feature struck her as a shameless
insult, as a boast of degrading secrets. She shook with
hatred; her heart swelled with curses, and she could scarcely
control her anger,

“It is I!” she cried out to him jeeringly, “the harlot,
Fennimore!”

“But for God’s sake, swectheart?”’ he asked, astonished,
as he came within a few feet of her.

“Erik is dead.”

“Dead! When?’ He had to step out into the snow
with his skates to keep from falling. ‘Oh, but tell me!”
Iiagerly he took a step nearer.

They were now standing close together, and she had to
regtrain herself from striking that pale, distorted face with
her clenched fist.

“I will tell you, never fear,” she cried. ‘“He is dead, as
I said. He had a runaway in Aalborg and got his head
crushed, while we were deceiving him here.”

“It is terrible!” Niels moaned, pressing his hands to
his temples. “Who could have dreamed-—Oh, I wish wo
had been faithful to him, Fennimore! Erik, poor Erik!—
I wish I were in his place!” He sobbed aloud, writhing
with pain.

“I hate you, Niels Lyhne!”

“Oh, what does it matter about us!” Niels groaned;
“if we could only get him back! Poor Fennimore!” he
said with a change of feeling. “Never mind me. You
hate me, you say? You may well hate me.” e rose
suddenly. “Let us go in,” he said. “I don’t know what
[ am saying. Who was it that telegraphed, did you say?”
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NIELS LYHNE

“In!” Fennimore screamed, infuriated by his failure
to notice her hostility. “In there! Never shall you set
your craven, despicable foot inside that house again. How
dare you think of it, you wretch, you false dog, who came
sneaking in here and stole your friend’s honor, because it
was too poorly hidden! What, did you not steal it under
his very eyes, because he thought you were honest, you
house-thief!”

“Hush, hush, are you mad? What is the matter with
you! What sort of language are you using?” He had
caught her arm firmly, drawing her to him, and looked
straight into her face in amazement. ““You must try to
come to your senses, child,” he said in a gentler tone. “You
can’t mend matters by slinging ugly —ords.”

She wrenched her arm away with such force that he
staggered and almost lost his uncertain foothold.

“Can’t you hear that I hate you!” she screamed shrilly.
“And is n’t there so much of & decent man’s brain left in
you that you can understand it! How blind I must have.
been when I loved you, you patched together with lies,
when I had him at my side, who was ten thousand times
better than you. I shall hate and despise you to the end
of my life. Before you came, I was honest, I had never done
anything wicked; but then you came with your poetry and
your tubbish and dragged me down with your lies, into
the xraud with you. What have I done to you that you
could not leave me alone—I who should have been sacred
to you above all others! Now I have to live day after day
with this shameful blot on my soul, and I shall never meet
any one so base but that I know myself to be baser. All
the memories of my girlhood you have poisoned. What
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have I to look back on that is clean and good now! You
have tainted everything., It is not only he that is dead,
everything bright and good that has been between us is
dead, tco, and rotten. Oh, God help me, is it fair that 1
can’t get any revenge on you after all yon have done?
Make me honest again, Niels Lyhne, make me pure and
good again! No, no—Dbut it ought to be possible to torture
you into undoing the wrong you have dome. Can you
undo it with lies? Don’t stand there and crouch under
your own helplessness. I want to &ee you suffer, here
before my oyes, and writhe in pain and despair and be
miserable, Iet him be miserable, God, do not let him
steal my revenge too! Go, you wretch, go! I cast you
off, but be sure that I drag you with me through all the
agonies my hate can call down over you.”
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